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EPISODE 6.
The p-a-.o ia...
T WAB early the next after.
noon.'.that Haz*bid Stanleymounted the steps of the
great Montrose house at Riv.
erdale. His shoulders were

squared and his jaws met. for he was
very much afraid.
In other words, he was planning to

tell Florence Montrose that he loved
'her.
Ne had told imneif weeks eartier

that love must have no place in hig
life until he should have achieved
his goal of solving the Crmson Stain
mystery and of bringing his father's
murderer to justice.
But of late several thtngs bad

changed his resolve. Not only was
his love for Florence growing to an
intensity that made silence a torture,
but he felt that his little sweetheart
needed some more powerful protector
than her v=iary and overbusy
father.
Wherefore he had at last come to

hi momentous resolution.
Felix. the shifty-eyed manservant,

admitted him to the big front hall;
but was saved the trouble of going
In search of Florence by that young
lady's appearance at the head of the
stairs. She was descending from the
upper regions of the house.
"I'm so glad you're bwe!" she

hailed the guest as Felix disappeared,
"becane now I'll be able to show
you my wonderful new toy.
As she spoke she held up for In-

spection a camera that was slung by
a strap from her shoulder.

"A new camera, eb?" commented
Stanley. "But what's the excitement?
You have no less than three already.I gave you one of them myself.
And--"
"But this Is dlfferent," she ex-

plained. "Look! That queer-shaped
adjustable lens Is the famous 'micro-
scopic lens attachment' you've read
so much about in the scientifc maga-
zines. It is really a microecope. It
wiI photograph details that the
naked eye can hardly see. It will
take a 4 by 5 picture of the very
tiniest leaf or insect. It's wonderful.
Come along and help me experiment
with it. We might photograph a-
"Hold on! Id be glad to help you in

any deep scientific researches you
choose. But not just now, if you don't
mind. You see-I've something terri-
bly important to tell you. And, if I
wait. I'm afraid my courage will give
out."

'Is it something new about the
Crimson Stain?" she asked eagerly.
"No." he returned. "I'a nothing

about the Crimson Stain. And it's
nothing new. It's the very oldest
story in all the world; and the very
sweetest. May I tell It to you, dear?"
Impulsively he caught both her 11t-

tIe hands in his.
"Florence!" he said, lis vace low

and vibrant. "You must surely know
what I want to say. You must have
known all along how I-
He got no further. A heavy step

sounded on the landing' of the statre
just above where he and Florence
stood. Stanley knew the step of Dr.
Montrose.
Presently, seeing that the doctor

had no intention of going back to his
laboratory and that his own cancae
af a word alone with F1ere were
very light, Harod decidedma lkily
that he mt postpone his proposal
util some time when Montroe
should be busy er elmse way froma

cearoaty had the doctor qettted him
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be saw 'a' chana to gratify his
curioeity.
As he stood, peeing about him, he

heard a faint nolse that seemed to
come from the other side of an ap-
parently blank wall. Scared, he
crouched behind a table, just as a
panel In the waidscoted wall began
to slip to one side, revealing an
inner room beyond the wall.
Through this opening appeared the

head and shoulders of Tanner. As
Felix stared bewilderedly at him,
Tanner entered the laboratory and
turned around to close the secret
panel.
If once the panel should be closed,

Felix knew he himself had scant hope
of finding a way to open it again.
Therefore, in the second that the
other man's back was toward him,
the servant sprang forward from be-
hind the table and buried his talon-
like fingers In Tanner's throat.
When Mr. Montrose a half minute

later, rushed Into the laboratory, he
saw the secret panel standing open
and Tanner sprawled senseless on the
floor.
At last Tanner opened his eyes.

Shuddering, he looked wildly about
him. The sight of the doctor leaning
over him seemed to reassure the
tough. To the wordlese question in
Montrose's eye%, he babbled, inco-
herently:
"N I don't know who. I couldn't

see him. But-I felt the throat-grip,
all right, as long as I could feel any-
thing. It's-it's a warning, doc!"
A spasm of terror shook Dr. Mont-

rose from head to foot.

Florende watched at the front door
until Stanley was out of sight. Then,
as she made as though to go back
Into the housei she saw Iayton Par-
rish turn in from the street and start
up the walk toward the veranda.
She advanced a step to met the

detective, and held out her hand to-
ward kim, courteously, If not cordi-
ally.

"Well, Was Xontrose," was Par-
rish's almost effusive greeting as he &
shook hands with her, "I hear you
are to be congratulated on clearing
young Clayton from the charge of
killing Truxton Ta.mberL"
"rm so glad he Is free!" she e-

claimed, her heart warming to this
bearer of good news. "I tried to tell
you about the 'Figure In Black,' you
remember. Butyou-
"I know, I know." replied Parrish.

"It was my own Ios. if rd taken
your tip the credit of clearing young
Clayton would be mina and not Stan-
ley's. That's why I've come here to-
day. I'm beginning to get a pretty
high idea of your detective power.,
young lady, and I want to gvail my-
self of them If you'll let ma"
Flattered at this praise from the

usually grumpy Parrish, she made
anWnr.
"Why, certainly. What can I do?"
"I've been making Inquiries about

that apartment house where Ws
Vanya Tosca livee," he said.
"Yes?"
"Well, it seems the house was

privacte dwelling yeas ago-more It
was turbed into apartments. It was
built by an eccentric old chaps who
put two secret paseageways In it
leading up from the cellar. That got
mne thinking. Will you help me?"
"Help you? Now?"
"By coming thee with me and

searching the cellar. A woman's wit
and a woman's eyes are tIetter than
any man's, Perhaps you can solve
the pussie and find the econd ps-
ageway. i've triad; and I can't find
it."
Ease than an hour later Parrish

was ushering her Into the dingy cellsr
of the apartment house. Throoth th
front cellar he led the way, electrie
flasiht In hand, and to an ine
rom beyndi the furwnacs,
"Look!" she Interrupted, eagerly,
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Indesbeyond the meid de wan,

helatd hands en the acab of wood,
and with aln her .joung strength
inught to puftittoonega Tohm
4ellght the iab ylaided at har first
attept and did noisadd to the
Mt. seveaflag a narrw epig hnthe wall and the beginabig et a fiht

et rude stame dsea
But the testat the UImang1seat a.And, aimmataneudy, sheherd the sharp dnsk at a do.t leakr.lalutck had bahd es et the asm,

hieLd Nis beset hid steeped best- i
In and reageat had esased tsr I

hemr bks a pelmoner waes amel. I
Eme what he sail sbeet --wham

sesebseg Al-

asaU- pa,pdiea W~paem I

[kjopJng the pat0 he) had Ap
lockineits-heavy'door behind him.
Florence was alone, In the dark-a
prisner. She cried for help. A.No
answer cams.

Vanya Tos, was alone In her
pretty flat. She was waiting for
Pierre L Rue, who had bidden her
to expect him. Already he wan lates,
and the woman was nervously won-
dering why. Then came a ring at
the outer door of the apartment.
With a sinfle of eager welcome she
ran to the door and Bung it opqn.
On the threshold stood Harold Stan.

ley.
"Youll forgive this Intruaion, won't

you, Miss Towce?" asked Harold. as
he entered the nat and went with her
into the living room. "I stopped here
on my way from Riverdale to the
office because I wanted a rather Im-
portant talk with you."
"Of course," assented Vanya, easily,

as she seated herself on a rug-covered
divan and motioned him to a chair
facing her. "And you may saoke if
you like. Do you care for a drink?"
"No, thank you," declined Stanley,

adding: "I realized-and so do the
police-that the murder of Truxton
Iambert in your flat has thrown an

unpleasant light on you. So has the
kidnaping of Miss Montrose from
Clayton's apartment while you were.
there. People are beginning to speak
of you as 'a woman of mystery.'
That sort of thing does you great
harm. It Is no afair offine of
course. And If you resent my ques-
tions I've nothing further to my.
But if you care to clear yourself-"
"Perhaps," she began, talking

slowly, as though to stretch the nar-

rative to the greatest possible length,
"perhaps you will understand me

better, Mr. Stanley, If I go back a
little and tell you something of my
earlier life. It will help explain what
followed. You see, I was a Russian
peasant girL Mr parents were very
poor. But my girlhood Was hasy.
For I knew nothing better. Then,
when I was IS-one day In the forest
-I met Pierre IL Rue."
As she was speakin" the great

framed picture on the opposite wall
slowly swung outward, as though on
hinges. In the aperture behind it
appeared the face of Pierre LA Rue.
Then the picture swung shut again.

Stanley noticed that Vanya had
ceased speaking Her voice had
trailed away into nojhtngnees. Her
wide eyes were fixed and glassy.
They were staring at something di-
reotly behind Harold.

She did not move nor speak. And
he saw, with amase, that she was In
a hypnotic trance. He saw more.
In the wide pupil of her ey'e, as In a
tiny mirror, he saw the perfect re-
fection of a man's face. The bearded
and ghastly face of a man with
hypnotically glowing eyes.
"Harold!" cried a girl's voice just

behind the wondering Stanley.
He whirled about. The picture was

swinging outward from the wall. In
the opening behind it, stood Flnornoe
Montrose,

"I came here with Mr. Parrish to
find a secret passageway," she ex-
plained, "and I was locked In. I fol-
lowed a flight of stairs in the wal
and at last I touched something that
felt like canvas. I pushed and it
opened. And I sew you and Mise-
Kiss Tosca. What In the world are
you doing here? And what is Nie
matter with het-?
"She is in some kind of stupor,"

said Baroid, uncomfortably: ading:
"Look at her eyes. Look close. What
do you see?"
"Why-Why its the redeotion of a

face-a man's face," she answered,
staring more closely: then exclam-
ing in horror: "Itisfte fake of the
man who killed your father."
"No?" shouted Harold, increduloos.
"Do you suppose I could forget It?"'

she demanded, trembling. "It is the
murderer's fae. I would uwear' to
that."
"Quick!" he ordered, "Glielne that

eamera. You sa it has a miereseogiWlens. Quick!"
BDote she could gses hi. iteti,Ubnaley had opened and adressed die
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A thud, In the outer han. shook 04
whole apartment. Running out to
investigate, they found Parrith lying
at full length on the hallway door. As
Harold drew near the detective slowly
raised himself to his knees clutching
agonizingly at his throat.

I guess I must have keeedvlr," he evaded. brokenly,1n answer
to Stanley's excited questions. "I-
oh, there you are, Miss Montroe."
Half an hour later, leaving Felix to

notify the doctor of Parrish's pres-
ence, Harold and Florence went to
the photographio "dark room" the
girl had equipped on the second soar
of the Montrose home.

At the same moment. Pierre Ma
Rue, creeping along the .hallway,
halted Just outside the "dark room'
door, and listened. in evident worry.
Leaving the door he ran noiselesely
toward the now empty laboratory, re-
turning a minute later carrying an
odd-shaped tank to which was at-
tached a tube.
Holding the end of the tube to the

keyhole of the unventiated "dark
room," La Rue turned an the tap.
The "dark room' straightway began
to fll with a dizzying vapor. But In
his haste Pierre turned the lever too
suddenly In order to increase the
pressure. As a result the tank e-
ploded with a force that tore the
"dark room" door fa iits binges.
Stanley staggered out In the hail,

and. at a glance. recognized La
Rue from his photographic likename.
With a shout be sprang at the man.
La Rue, deftly wriggling out of reach
of Harold's descending arm, bolted
across the hall and upstairs Harold
followed.
Up, up ran L" Rue: the two young

men at his heels. He sprang at last
up the scuttle ladder, kicking it awayfrom under him, and gained the
roof. Harold. picking up the fallen
ladder and climbing In turn to the
roof, was In time to see La Rue
crouch for an instant on the parapet
edge, then launch himself Into the
air.
Across a ten-foot space La Rue

sprang; till his outfiung arms seized
the boughs of a tall tree that grew
beside the house. He worked his way
swiftly to the trunk and. with the
speed of a. cat, slid down to the
ground far below. i - fAs Pierre's feet touched the earth,
Stanley bent over the parapet and.
drawing his revofver, fired at thefleeing igur. La Rue's left arm
was suddenly jerked upward by a
spasmodic twitch of the nerves

Felix, alone of the household. took
no part In the man-hunt. In the de-serted laboratory he stood, his leftsleeve roled up; bahing a woundIn his forearm.
At last the searchers realized that

they were on a foors errand. Theygathered in the great lower hallway,
panting from their fruitless efforte.
And there Felix, desoending the stair-
way, found them.
"I have been searching the roof,

sir," he said in reply to a questanefrom the unhappy doctor. "No tras
of him up there."

'There is a trace of himn here
though," said Florence, In sudden tri-
umph, as she recalled that.she atml
carried the precious photographic
plate. "Look, dad!"
She handed It to Dr. Montrose. He

oldhe ngatye to the light, study.
Itongandearnestly, his face

gray with suffering. Then Parrish
stretched out his for It.

"It's cur' best , so far,'' aidHarold. ''?he photograph of the
"Crinson Stain" murderer. And no
one *Will believe how we got it,
We-"
He broke off with a cry of anger.

Parrish, clumsily andling the fragile
plate, had let It dip from between hi.
fingers. It fell to the polished dloorand smashed Into a dosen pieces.
"Lord, but rm sorryl" sputtered

Parish, In noisy contrition, "Tm abutter-igrd bbe~aa That'whIamJ
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The District Daughters of AsneriaSavelina ane Invited to atten the us
Veme by the Janet Montgomery Chaptsoe a tblet anarking the Preyteri
Churchandgmrn~m school in Meni
Snmery County. at Potomac. Md. aflmday afternoon, October I, at 2:1O'siock. Automobiles at River road wi
meet the guests who to out on the Wioimn Avenue Om, changing to the Brad
lay HUI car.

The Cultus Club held its aret meetin
of the season on October 3 at the re
dance of Mrs. J. R. Nevitt, IBM Calves
street. After a delightful luncheon th
nembers responded to the roll call wit
personal Incidents of the summer. Thl
was followed by an instructive paper o
the "Physical Features of the Americasend the "Story of Atlantis." by Mrs. AVpiston Clark, Jr. and a paper on "ThNorsemen." by kiss Llla J. HelbergeiLongfellow's "The Skeleton in Armor
was read. In addition to the member
there were present two associate men
bers. Mrs. Eillott and Mrs. Smith, an
five guests. Mrs. Hines. Mrs. Merts, Mr
Nixon. Mrs. Penning and Miss Bailey.
The Washington section, Council c

Jewish Women, will hold its first meel
Ing of the season Tuesday afternoon. Oc
tober 10, at 2:30 o'clock, in the vestry c
the'Elgbth Street Temple, with Its ne
president. Mrs. Charles Goldsmith. in th
chair. A most attractive program ha
been arranged to open the season, whe
Mr. George S. Wilson will offer "greeting." Rev. James Shera Montgomerwill address the meeting, his subject be
ing "The Poet as an Interpretor of Life.
Mr. Harry Sandberg. of the Bureau c
the South American Republic, will spes
on the prophet. "Amos," end Miss Sad
Styron will render piano selections.
social hour will conclude the afternooE

Monticello Chapter, D. A. R.. will hol
its milestone exercises at Blue Plains o
Saturday. October 14, at 2 o'clock. A
daughters and those Interested are I
vited.

White Sulphur Springs.
Mrs. P. Llewellyn Chambers. Miss Alle

Chambers and Mr. William E. Chamber
have come down from their country placIn Southampton. L I.
The autumn season at the Greenbrim

has been favored by most wonderft
weather, mild temperature prevailta
which has brought out all the enthusiast
of outdoor sports. Many arrivals in th
past few days from New York. Washina
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....e" M.D.... J~rM.Nm. artMmaK. anvans was RSza edg at dinneri. tes TuiB r e, the Greenbrier, when har esst
naimisi Mrs. Frankmes D. lNit.. MrId MR. Mortimer Schiff. Mr. andMrSLawrence Ferin, Mrs. David Stte*e
Mr. and Mrs. Granine Gray. Mr. an
M. Gorrett B. Wall, Messs. GOWe1s W
Uteves. Henry Phelps Case and W1illa
I. Bands.
Among those who are here taking "the

cure" are Mr. and Mrs. Louis W. Clarks
Mrs. DeWitt oalmadse, Mrs. DeZaldo
Mrs. Terdinand Wilmerding, Mr. an
Mrs. Aubert ray, Mrs. Albar Goodrich
Capt. John C. Groeem, U. S. A.; Mr. and
Mrs. Mortimor Schiff, and Henry Me
Vicker.
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Willsan, of Plain.

field. N. J., entertained last evening a
s Elmhurst at an old-fashioned supper ol
. chicken and waffles. In compliment t<d Judge and Mrs. W. P. Gardner, and Mr

and Mrs. J. M. Schermerhorn. Aftei
supper Miss Edith Ivans, of New York
sang several songs most, charmingly. ThA

,f guests included, besides the honor guests
Mrs. Henry R. Buist, Mrs. W. Jamei
Walker. Mr. and Mrs. George T. Smith
Mr. and Mrs. Granville Gray Mrs. W. L
Watson. Mr. and Mrs. W'.eatley. Mrs
Thornton Lewis, Misses Edith Ivans
Elisabeth Hayes, Anne Henry, Josephin
MaClure, Messrs. Edwin Parsons, Law.
rencs Lewis. Fielding Taylor and A. H.
Ivana.
The Duchess of Manchester, formerly

Miss Eimmerman. of Cincinnati. motored
f over from Hot Springs last week andk spent several days at the Greenbrier
e With her were Mr. and Mrs. Wilitan
k Alexander Julian. of 206 Mt. Auburn ave-
i. nue. Mt. Auburn. Cincinnati. They left
Monday for New York, and that evenini

d before leaving the Duchess de Chaulnes
0 entertained them at dinned in the Green-LI brier. including Mrs. James McDonald, of

Washington.
Mrs. Francis B. Loring and Miss Lydia

Loring left Monday for their home ir
Washington after having spent the sum-
mr at The White.

Miss Elizabeth Howry, daughter ol
Judge and Mrs. Charles B. Howry, of
Washington. will give a concert tonight
In the ballroom of the Greenbrier foi
the benefit of the Christmas fund fov

r the mountain children nearby. 3l
I Howry has just finished a stay of several
9 months at Lake Placi, In her bungalow,
0 "Burts Lodge." In the musical colonya studying under Mme. Sembrich, who al

had a summer residence there. She ala
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WiAI.3ii~~aewas a mmber t apt, t smnmer at camp hress.Lake Goore
Mae Margart Ensetis, CM Omn .

--h&--- a0p INe as hgsseet
n at Falls Chroh, Va., and ws

Mahel maed, Chi Omegs. 'A is
tacMhin In the high schS at Mos-
ism Va.
Thomas J. Jackasn, law. I hee s-

.ePteja poeitlou In the Arsaia -

bows at 1AnDDu0M
Henry H. Drse4, law. 'M wtfl practs

law in Minneapolis.
Homer Phillips, law, IM epost toe .-
oain in Washington.
Rodney Lynn. 'of Kappa Kgasa, spsi

iVG weeks at the Plattsburg mititary
training camp.
Phi Bigma Kappa recently held a wal.

attended dance at the chapter house.
J. J. Reinhardt and A. L Stoddard, of

Phi Sigma Kappa, have returned to their
homes In the West to practice.
Mr. X. Sullivan, of Ipartamnbwg

S. C. and H. J. Mebserle. of Rooboaw,
N. Y.. were recent visitors at the Phi
Sigma Kappa house.
Arnold C. Otto, '. a member of the

Washington chapter of Phi Sigma Kappa,
has been elecd a member of the Wis.
consin asstmbly.
Herbert Paul Middleton. engineering.

*14. has resigned his position In the State
Department to accept the post of fiscal
agent in the United States Embassy at
London.
Messrs. Delaney. Keenan. Morgan. Me-

hurin, and Hudson. of Sigma Nu. re-
cently went on an automobile trip to
Philadelphia.
Leo C. Terry. *16. prominent leader of

student activities during the last few
ears, recently left for Montana. where

he will teach school and take up a home-
stead claim.
The new Sigma Nu fraternity house at

1739 P street northwest has been improved
extensively.
Messrs. Gryhn and Ennis. of North-

western University, spent the summer at
Sigma Nu house preparing for army offi-
cer elaminations.
Miss Elisabeth Davis. Miss Mabel

Blanchard, and Miss Theodosa D. Set-
bold took the physical education iurse
at Harvard Summer School. Iater Miss
Davis went to Old Orchard. Me.: Miss
Blanchard to Portland. Me., and Miss
Seibold to Kinson Lake, N. H.
Sigma Phi Epsilon Is starting the sea-

son at its new chapter house. isi8 K
street northwest.
Delta Tau Deltas wee guests recently

at a dance at the home of Mr. and Mrs.
Newton .. Oollamer.
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